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10 THE HONOURABLE Ns 


Lady MARY FITZMAURICE: 


MADAM, {tl tb 321-6 

HE Tales, which I a myſelf the honour to 
preſent to your Ladyſhip, may ſerve to amuſe 

an 1 aur by that ſerious, though not unpleaſing ſen- 
ſation, which the mind is inclined to feel from a 
contemplation of the manners of antiquity, ſo. far 
removed from modern life. In. thoſe. early: days, 
Love, together with falſe- notions of Religion, as well 
as Honour, carried their profeſſors: to an ardour of 
enthuſiaſm which, though it may pleaſe in deſcription, 
is what we ſhould rather wiſh to avoid than imitate; 


yet in ſo doing we are apt to err on the oppoſite _ 


ſide, and the fine paſſions of humanity are ridiculed 
in a manner that confounds the ideas we ſhould have 
of them; and even the facred name of Religion is too 
often diſgraced by the opprobrious one of Superſtition, 
There are indeed a diſtinguiſhed few, who, without 
diſcarding the finer feelings of the ſoul; Have admitted 
the embelliſhments of modern faſhion. — Amongſt 
thoſe happy few, give me. leave to mention Lady 
MARY Fix'ZMAURICE. The concurring voice of the 
world agree, that refined tenderneſs, and the polite - 

5 | eaſe 


= YE ; 


eaſe of modern accompliſhments, are joined in her; 
and that: che familiar .caly manners of Mr. FITZMAU- 
RICE; united with Ancient hoſpitality, give to that 
charming romantie country in which they reſide, even 
In theſe days when every peaſant is free, an aſpect of 

3 w— vaſſalage diveſted oß the 1 ka rod of oppreflion, . 
In behalf of the Tales; whic A0 permitted to 
3 auß e vour Ladyſhip, 1-have only to fay, that 1 


= have- entledvaured to intereſt the . paſſions, without X 


2 offending! morality: or: delicacy ; and in thoſe which 
WE may. more immediately be ſtyled my own, being 


ly invention, I have xiſhe dx dohVey ſome moral,” 


N pr diſplay: - the: evil: conſequence of giving way bo; 


FOR jealouly and revenge, thoſe turbulent paſſions, Which 5 


prey upon aud ddeform the hęatt of man; en e 


alte moſt gentle of all, will, if not under the Luldance th 

of reaſon, produce acer, to W who are HE 

actuated by it. FOG, 
How far I have fucceeded, I am en no "i ht 


if you, Madam, ſmile upon my poetic labours, I ſhall 
have no fears of criticiſm from the reſt of the world. 


272 am, MAD AM, | 
With the utmoſt reſpect, 
Your Ladyſhip' ; obliged, 
And obedient humble ſervant, | 


R. ROBERTS. 
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Tu E following romantic Tale is ſuppoſed to 
have happened in the reign of Edward the Third, 
when the religious order of Knighthood, whence the 
ſubject of it is taken, was in its zenith. The ſcene 
of the converſation is laid in the grounds of a houſe 
belonging to the knights of St. John of Jeruſalem, 
now in the poſſeſſion of John Bacon Eſq.—It is ſitu- 
ated near Eaſt Barnet, in Middleſex, and ſtill bears 
the name of The Friery. There are about it ſome 
remains of antiquity; and the pariſh church was: 
once the chapel of the monaſtery. The appearance 
of the place, in an evening's walk by moon-light, 
firſt led the author to a train of thoughts, which 
made her deſign the Tale that now, with two, 
others, makes its public entry into the world.. 


203 the was 411 K CENT | 

c& My fame, my friendſhip, and my love of arme, 

All toop'd to her; my blood was her poſſelſion: 
<< Deep in the ſecret foldings of my heart, 

40 She liv'd with. life, and far the dearer ſhe,” . 15 


. Youns's 


I. 


AIL to this venerable pile, 

Where erft thoſe holy feet have trod, 1 
Who fled the world's deceitful mile, 1 5 
And ſought in ſolitude their God. 


C 


10 


f * 
Within thoſe walls Jerus ' lem's knights, 
Grown grey beneath the helmet's plume, | 
Have found in pray” r. unmix'd delights, 
While ſacred truths their ſouls illume. 


III. 
That hallow'd ground, where blended duſt 


Of pious warriors mould'ring lies, 


Holds the bleſt relicks of the juſt, . 


Whoſe. ſpirits mounted to the tkies. 


ee holy Tink Alva herd, 


Now bounds the penſive, pleaſing ſcene, 
Did fainted heroes ſoftly tread, 
Devote to God, by man unſeen. 


1: Fg | 

_ here in ſocial hours of praiſe, - 
St. JoHN's enſignia plac'd on high, 

Did they their choral voices raiſe, 


And loud hoſannas pierc'd the ſky, _ 


A L'EGE NÞD A R 1 4 TAL E. * 


VI. 

This grove, whoſe bending boughs unite, 
The pointed gothie arch to form, | 
Repreſs'd the ſun's too pow'rful light, 

Or ſhielded: from the beating ſtorm. 
1 

And here the riſing face of day 

Did oft their morning walk invite, 

Their early ſacrifice to pay, | 

And ſeek from Heav'n a purer light. 


90 VIII. | | | 
Or when the. ſetting day declin d. 
Oft would thoſe. friendly brothers walk; 
And while they earthly cares reſign'd, 
Beguile the: hour with pleaſing talk. 


IX. 95 
There many a tale of woe relate | | | 
That call'd them from the world's gay ſcene, _ 
The various labyrinths of fate, 105 | | 40 
Which fix d them in this ſpot ſerene. | ' Z 


Beneath 


1-5 AT LY Bi A010 iT; 
ED STE” A 1 ; ” 5 > 7 5 1 


Beneath that oak's embow ring ſhade, 
© Whoſe leayes exclude the ſolar rags! q l 
73 ALBERT his ſad devotions paid, 

And ſigh'd the live- long hours away. 


| | ML 

Here oft the moſſy bank he preſt, 

And wet the turf with many a tear; 
While ſecret prayers, to Heav'n RO" 
Call'd forth each pitying ſaint to hear. 


The friendly brothers ſaw his grief; 

Though till the cauſe remain d unknown, 

And vainly ſtrove to give relief; 

For ſorrow callid this knight ber On. 

l. 

But EL D RED, caſt in pity's mold, 

Who long the Prior's ſeat had fill'd, 
Within whoſe heart the cloifter's cold, 

Had not the ſocial virtues chill'd : 


For 


A LEGENDARY. TALE 232 
XIV. 

For ALBERT's woes he inly bled, > 

And wiſh'd his confidence to gain; 

His heart, by pity's impulſe led, 

Panted to ſooth the mourner's pain. 5 


XV. 
One evening, by the moon's pale light, 
The ſage this ſacred viſta trod, 


Where, midſt the darkſome gloom of night, 

His thoughts were all abforb'd in God. 
8 

When through the ſolitary glade, 

Where gleaming light ſo darkly ſhone, 

To reach the thick embower'd ſhade, 

ALBERT was gliding all alone; 


XVII. 
His ſighs the awful filence broke, 

Which reign'd the ſolemn ſcene around ; 
In broken plaints his grief he ſpoke, 
Till broken plaints in tears were'drown'd. 


D  ELDRED, 


14 


MN LHBDBUBSW1T, © 
XVIII. 
. ELDRED,, in holy viſion bleſ t, 


Was wak'd by pity moving ſound ; - 
Humanity, his conſtant gueſt, 


Gave to his feeling heart a wound. 


. XIX. 


le thus the mourning knight addreſt; 


„ Oh! ALBERT, ſure twill not offend, 


That, when I ſee thee thus oppreſt, 


« T ſhare the ſorrows of a friend. 


XX. 
« I no enquiring Wiſhes feel, 
«© My mind no curious fancy leads; 
« My only wiſh thoſe woes to heal, 


„With which my brother's boſom bleeds.” 


XXI. 


To him, fad ALBERT thus replied, 


I long have known my Prior's worth; 
ce To him each virtue is allied, 


And human mis' ry calls them forth. 


But 


cc 
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* 


cc 
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cc 
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* 
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cc 
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And ſhed his influence through my ſoul. 


Each earthly bliſs was center d there, 


A LEGENDARY TALE. 25 


XXII. 
But nought, alas! can me aàvail; 
Oh liſt, my father and my friend, 


Whilſt relate the tragic tale 


Of evils, which can never end. ' | © I 


Ann. 
Once, in the ſunſhine of my days, 


4 The winged hours with pleaſure fle w, 


- 
= 


The op'ning morn did proſpects raiſe, * 


Of joys ſtill ſpringing to my view. 


2: XXIV, 
High birth and wealth conſpir' d to bleſs, 
And love, ſueet ſoft ner of the Whole, 
Did unreſtrain d my heart poſſeſs, 


1 
1 lov'd,; and wedded to the fair, {i f + 2 
For whom my heart mceſſant beat; 


And happineſs ſeem'd all compleat. 


e * 


7 


— ' ˖ ‚˖§«—ͤ oc — 


LA) 17 1B BY , 


XXVI. 


4 Oh Heav'nl how could deception dwell 


«© Beneath that lovely, guileleſs form? 


ch guilt, thou genuine child of hell, 
„Why did 5 thou not that face deform ? 


ee  ©2 


2 All ſoft and innocent her looks, 


my Her thoughts ſeem'd written in her eyes ; 
<« ſtudied them as virtue's books, 


8 But thoſe blue heavens were all diſguiſe. 


XXVIII. 


e More my 5 joys to blend, 


« Friendſhip beftow'd'its pleaſing pow'r; 
« In-early youth I gain'd a friend, 


. © Whoſe converſe charm'd each cling hour. 


. 


Fortune to him was moſt unkind, 


And humble his paternal cot; 


„ What heart- felt joy then fill'd my mind, 


5 J ſhare with him my happier ee 


© EGBERT 


A LEGENDARY! TALE. 17 


. 
„% -EGBERT Was as a brother lov'd; 191: #8 
My artleſs ſoul on him reelin d 
%% My JuLIA too my friend approv d, 
«© And in the bond fraternal join d. 
„ Unhappy league! A-lawlefs flame 
Was rais din ESRRT“s treach'rous breaſt 3 
e Ah baſe return I deteſted name! 
Which reft his hapleſs friend af reſt. a 


XXXII. 
% Ah me my unſuſpetting heart, 
“ Glowing with love, and friendſhip's fre 
«© Unconſcious of the villain's part, 


«© Beat with no racking jealous irre. 
XXXIII. 
cc 


Oft, with a ſeeming gen'rous pride, 

«© He'd wall his hard, dependant fate; 

«© Though every act I ſtrove to hide, 
% Which ſerv'd that rigour to abate. © © 


178 * E 5 | Is At 
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XXXIV. 
At length, to eaſe my friend from pain; 
% His dignity of foul had rais d. 
And free his heart from that Adels, 
« My mind alternate blam'd and prais d; 
VVV. 
« I tryd my intereſt with the king, 


n Whoſe conqu ring bands I once did lead; 


«I, flew! to court on friendſhip's wing, 
hat ſacred-tye encreas d ade 
: XXRVI, 
« My royal maſter heard my fait,” ' 1 
ce And, as a prince, the meed beſtow'd; 


At my requeſt transferr'd the ng! 10 
ce He thought he to my ſervice od. 


xXXVII. 
« What ; joy my glowing boſom. felt! 
„% When Epward's ever lib'ral hand, 
Gave to the friend, for whom I RAT, 
A poſt of profit and command. 
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XXXVIII. 
Eager the tidings to declare, 


I truſted not the courier's haſte ; 


Myſelf the welcome news would bear, 
And with my friend the pleaſure taſte. 


XXXIX. 
Juſt as the ſetting ſun declin d. 
I reach'd my once belov'd retreat; Ny ; 


17 


And ent'ring through a Wood behind: 


Which led to TJuL1a's favixite ſeat; 14% 


=” 
What language can expreſſion find? 
What words ean paint the guilty ſcene ? 
From thoſe dread ſtruggles i in my mind, 
Oh father! gueſs the guilt I mean. 


XLI. 
The wife, who kept my treafur'd heart, 
The friend, my boſom held moſt 1 J 
Nature with horror ſeem'd to ſtart, 
And caſt around a wildneſs drear: 


# Rage: 


5 5 \ | 
. % - * 5 
* wat * — o * . * w- A 
20 Ar LVS. Ao 4 
, © 3. * ” A * L -- _— * 75 * 


1 XIII. 

Rage and revenge my ſoul poſſeſt;, 
e The Furies cry'd, Spare not ſuch guilt: 
< In EGBERT's falſe, ungrateful breaſt, 
I plung'd my dagger to the hilt. 


<< Then reeking from the gaping wound, 
cc The blood · ſtainꝰ d weapon forth I drew, 
« Whilſt JuL1a, kneeling on the ground, 
Did for returning mercy fue. : | 


. | NLIV. 

“ For thee what mercy can I feel? 
I ſaid, and turn'd my face aſide ; 

«© When the revengeful, fatal ſteel, _ 

« In life's warm blood was doubly dy'd. 


XLV. 
«© Oh father! from reproach refrain, 
«© Though all deſerv'd its arrows fly; 
e Pity the horrors I ſuſtain; 
«© To me 'twere happineſs to die. 


222 | 40 Too 


A LBGENDARY' TAUE" 27 


XLVI. 2 8 
Too dark their crime to be forgiven, © / 

vet bold the-wretch who vengeance deals; 
N Vengeance belongs alone to Heaven; 
Whoſe juſtice wounds, whoſe mercy heals. 


: v7 4 1 7 OR... » 

| « Here T1 repentant ſorrows Pay), 
« To them whoſe blood I once did ſhed; 
« In tears I waſte the waning day, 
« And ſpend my vigils with the dead. 


A 
* 


A 
* 


| XLVII. 

« Add to my tears thy pious pray r, 

&« For ſuch in Heaven hath much avail, 
<« That I at length that grace may ſhare, 


«© Whoſe ſacred fountains never fail.” 4 

XLIX. id 
ELDRED, With tears and heart-felt ſighs, i} 
Mov'd {lowly through the deep'ning ſhade ; ; 
« Thou haſt my pray'rs, my ſon, he cries; f 
« I can no more—be God thy aid.” | : L 


F ALBERT 


as 


- 


22 AEBERT, A/LEGENDARY TALE. 


- 


IL. 
f ALBERT retir'd within his cell, . 
Where on the ground he proſtrate laß; 
His breaſt contending paſſions ſwell,” > 7 © 
. He'ſigh'd the lonely night away. 
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able to the romantic paſſion of love as it was to the: 
enthuftaſtic ſpirit of religion: the like ardent” zeal 
animated the heroes fouls in both thoſe glorious 
eauſes ; and if it ſometimes carried them to excels; 
it was, however, an error on the ſide of virtue; It 
was a frantic heroiſm, the only ſpecies. of madneſs. 


which the moderns, particularly of this country; are 
not apt to fall into. A ſordid love of ſelf was a 
principle that never could find admittance- into the 


breaſt of a real knight errant, in whom zeal for his 
Saviour was the firſt, and love of his miſtreſs the 
ſecond leading motive for every action of his life: in 
ſuch circumſtances, it may be ſuppoſed many inci- 


dents happened which ſerved. to form. the novels, of. 


which that 5 was ſo fond. 


A a number of derte which I lupe ids hae: 
wing, gave riſe to the following Poem. affected me 
6 the 
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the moſt. The ſtory is ſimply this. A nobleman of 
Normandy (a country in which the nobility formerly 
prided themſelves on a long train of anceſtors, illuſ- 

trious by hardy deeds of valour) had an only daugh- 
ter, who was-courted by a young gentleman of worth 
and honour, but of a family which had no lineage to 
boaſt of. The nobleman, | alarmed at it, expoſtulated 
with. great bitterneſs with the young lady, and took 
the opportunity, while her lover was engaged in a 
crufade, to uſurp a power over her inclinations which 
no parental authority could give him, and force her to 
marry the Count de Coucy. The news reached her 
lover, then at the ſiege of Buda, who in deſpair 
threw, himſelf into. the foremoſt rank, and ſoon re- 
ceived a' mortal wound. Seeing himſelf. at the point 
of death, he called his Attendant, and deſired that, as 

ſoon as he was dead, his heart might be taken from 
his body, baked hard in an oven, and then ground 


to powder, put into a gold box, and. Seed to hyp 
urels with a letter. 


* 


1 115 15 11 


The — ſervant. was s eager to, execute his Fee 
maſter's commands; but by an unfortunate accident 
the letter was intercepted, and fell into the hands of 
the Lord de Coucy, who, ſtung with jealouſy, gave 

ol? 4 + Gl | the 


I 
the powder to his cook, with orders to mix it in a 
ragout, which he prevailed on his wife to eat, aſſuring 
her it was ſalutary for that languiſhing diſorder which 
ſhe had from the time of her marriage laboured 
under: but no ſooner was his requeſt complied with, 
than with a malignant pleaſure he told her what he 
had done. The unhappy lady ſhrieked with horror, 
and with a flood of tears declared ſhe would never 
more touch food ; after which ſhe went to bed, and 
never roſe again. 


o* 


1 have deviated in a ſinall degree from the . 
juſt to make the lady ſuppoſe her lover dead before 
ſhe yielded to marry another; and the ragout not 


being ſo proper to give to a lady in a Do: I 
have changed into a cordial. 


« Howe'er exalted'or depreſt, 
6 Be ever mine the feeling breaſt: 
Life fill'd with grief's diftreſsful train, 
Forever aſks the tear humane. 
| LANGHORNE, 
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N ancient days a Norman Baron liv'd, 2 
Who, having pals'd his youthful years in war, 
Amidft his friends and vaſſals then receiv! d at 
The honours dearly bought by many a car. 
One child he had, à fair and virtuous maid, 
Who tend' reſt care with filial love repaid. 
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U. 

The beauteous Dame, to whom ſhe ow'd her birth, 
Beſtowing life, had yielded up her own ; 7 

The day deſign' d for joy and feſtive mirth, | 

Was fill d with eries of woe and plaintive moan, 

The weeping Sire his darling often ey dl, 
My Laux lives in thee, as often cry d. 
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To him with pleaſure oft ſhe, lent an ear, od 
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III. 


The lovely LAURA grew, by all admir d, 


3 


Her Father's joy, his hope, his favourite cabe; 1 
And many a gentle Knight, by love inſpir'd, 
In tender accents breath d the ardent Prayer: 


But the fell Siſters her fad lot had calt, 
Her fatal doom e paſt. 


oy j# * A 1 0 
vi nod ao s nb 3noronr H 
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8 Squire, ks ni ſmiles had. never hard, 


But was with nature! gifts profuſely lest in ban A 


In ſome ſoft: moment had his love uon ao 2 1 


And found a tender pleader. in her breaſt: 


* 0 
# i £ : 
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And all his fondeſt vows would kindly e 


T 55 woroal love could not, be Tong congeal'd, 5 
A father's prying eye the ſecret found; Et, 
That read what LauRa' 8 eyes too well reveal d, THOR 


And fame, too Poly.” ſpread the tale around: 


Struck with diſdain, the haughty Baron cry d, 
« My daughter ne'er thall*Be this Peaſant's bride.” 


4. i With 
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VE. 
With eager haſte he to his daughter flow, 
And thus in gentle terms the maid _addreft':: 
„My Laung's happineſs, my conſtant vie,, 
« Renignant Heav'n has giv'n to my requeſt; 
« A noble Earl demands thee for a wife, 
And crowns Rb Joy thy father s. ebb. of life.” 
| VII. : | 
No words can paint the hapleſs maid's ſurprize, 
In vain ſhe ſtrove to ſpeak, her voice was drown d; 
Her ſpeech was choak d amidſt her riſing: ſighs; 8 
O' ercome with grief, ſhe ſunk upon the ground: 
Again ſhe try d to ſpeak, her tongue deny d, 
But tears and dumb complaints the want. rn: 5 1 


VIII. 
The Baron ſaw this conflict in her mind, 


But rage, not pity, glow' d within his eat 


With words determin' d, and with looks unkind, 5 
His fix d reſolves he harſhly thus expreſt: 


4 That folly which thou dread ſt, fond girl, to own, 
& To thy wrong d father i 18 already known. . 


56: Wager 
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2 mr I 
gut hear what I, thy offended Sire, declare, 

And think what duty does of thee demand; 

A ſtranger to my blood ſhall be my heir, 

4% Unleſs to this brave Earl thou givft thy hand: 
My hoary head will ſoon fink down to reft, 

8 A Parent's eurſe to thee's my Lift bequeſt.” 
This faid, With frowning aſe ks wichst, 

And left ch unhappy Fair to grief a prey: 

A grove of firs Hear Fayel Caftle grew, 

To which che lovely mourner bent her way; 

| Here firſt did EDWARD breathe the tender tale, 

And here Oer LabRAs feirs did Love ptevail. 


Here as ſhe Walk d, vettienibiedtice of the paſt, 


And fad foreboding of the future years, 
O'er Lavzs's mind the gloom of ew'ning _ 
And all ſpontaheous fell a fhower of tears: 
'Her heart, by love of virtue only fir d, 
Bewail'd the pride which lordly bite ip. 


While 
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While thus ſhe wept, thro the ſequeſter'd ſhade, "> 
Where ev'ry eve he met his much-lovd Fair, 
EDwazD approach'd the melancholy. mad. 
With downcaſt eyes, and looks which ſpoke deſpair. 
The ſorrow which o ercharg d his manly. breaſt, 
At length found vent; he thus his grief expreſt. 
5 x00. | 
<< J aſk not, Lavaa, why the riſing ſi x 2a 
© Does: from thy gentle boſom thus abi; 2 od 7 
<« Nor why the tears thus trickle from your eye; 
* Too well I know the cauſe, my lovely friend. 
« Ah, Laux onee 1 hop'd a ſofter name, 
A tendꝭ rer epithet, my love might claim. 
Love, the great leveller of human pride, 
« Which makes the Monarch kneel before his dane 
Which all our boaſted titles does deride, 
„ That foe to wealth, that eonqu'ror of an beth 
Made me forget my humble lot of life 
And dare to think of Lavaa for a wife. 
ENS. «© But 


* 
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T But Faya/s:Lordhasicheck?d my aſpiting ul, | 


And ſhemn the diſtance twixt your flate and mine, 


« And thdugln my conflant tovelbears no common; 
«Yew 1 ne'br Ailgräce his noble lie : O / 
« Up hondur's ſtoep ſeent Ell fores my way 
« AH LANA Sharms ill Hangers overpay:. 15] 2/\ 


| ©. ͤ | 
A faithfuFbandcof warriors now unte, 


« The Chriſtian banner'sctb their:view as K 


6 Againſt th anſulting Saracens they fight, 


«© And call an injurꝭd Savioug to their aid NE Wi, 


In ſuch aicauſe my ddwly blood ſhall riſe, 


„And Fam's emblazon'd-coat hel be my pre. 


Then crown dywithchonours ſhal your Knight return, 
«And lay his tronhies at his Fair-one's feet; 
No more conceal'd his ardent flame ſhall burn, 


But gentle Lau ſhall his gaſſion meet:: 5 
4c Nay ce ende r will, our faith approve, 5 


“ And with his lauft ion bleſs our well, try d love 


we 


os: While 


A LEGENDARY ZT ADE 4; 


XVII. 2 
while thas he ſpoke, alerndtcthope' and ICY e 
with warring conflicts filbd His Lavna' 8 breaſt; 93 1 ?? 
To hope of riſing fame ſhe gave an ear, 


Then dread of dreary death her ſoul poſſeſt: 2 
Til yielding to.neceſlity's ſtrong tice, 0: ben by 


* - — 


| To EDwakD!s. reaſons, thus the maid r we bag” - 


XIX. 
« Alas brave Sir, from whence: this pride of birt; 


« On which our Nobles lay ſuch mighty ſtreſs ? 
« Does Nature fill their molds with finer earth? 
« Or Wiſdom with ſuperior talents bleſs ? 
«Your brighter worth declares the tale untrue, 
« And Nature juſtifies, her work. in ou... 


I — 


LO 


ANR. 
« But is the Chriſtian's, faith your boſom warms; * 
<« Thoſe ſacred truths with'zeal-your ſoul inſpire, 
May its great LEADER ſmile upon your . * 
ce And on th inſulting foe pour all bist weeds bo *? 
May Heaven's protecting pow'r'my EDA ſhield, 4 
« And bring him ſafe with conqueſt from the field.” 


to | | > oA 
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To Laura's pious wiſh the youth replies, el 
I truſt our Lord will lend a pitying ear, 
e Such virtuous oriſons aſcend the ſkies, - 
And Faith deſcending baniſhes all fear. 
Faith, hope, and love, ſhall animate my _— 
< And Hymen's ſacred torch ſhall be my creſt. 


XXII. 
Aan ſhould that land receive my breathleſs clay, 


* Where once GoD's Temple rear d its ſacred head; 
There once enclos'd a Gop incarnate lay, 

<« And thence a glorious band of Martyrs led. 

« 1f I, like them, by blood my faith ſhould prove, 
—.— diſtant worlds I'd bear my LauRa's love. 


* 


XXII. 
Farewell then, deareſt maid, 4 Heav'n ordains 
< That you no more ſhall bleſs my longing eyes, 
This laſt embrace ſhall heal my future pains, 
<< And chear my foul when vanquiſh'd Nature dies. 
%% To Gop's protecting power I leave my Fair, 

5 The m_—_ of female worth his angels ſhare.” 


4 4 „ | With 
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XXIV. 
With mingled tears, and looks of deep diſtreſs, 
The unhappy pair ſigh'd out their laſt — 
The lamp of hope ſunk ev'ry moment leſ ;: 
No ray of light ſhone forth to-diftant views. Pit 
She to the caſtle bent her penſive way;;”! 21600091” 
He ſeeks the camp where Chriſtian banners plays. 
XXV. 
Now in the field the warlike ſoldiers, led 
By hardy chiefs, the hallow'd Croſs diſplay, 
Where Mahomet his impious laws had ſpread. 
Thro' troops of Infidels they fore d their way: | | 
Where danger preſs'd, brave EDwa RP ſtill was nean; 
Love fill'd his ſoul, and left no room for fear. 


XXVI. | 
Join'd with a ſmall, but choſen youthful band, 
Whoſe ſouls, like his, with ardent zeal were fir'd, 
He drove embodied legions from that land; f 
Where holy lips by truth were firſt inſpir c. 
Deeds ſuch as theſe rais d EDwWAaRD's martial fame, 
And Knighthood gave due honour to his name. 


nei K. | But 
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| XXVII. 
But bent on conqueſt, eager for the fight, 


He once his enemies too far purſu d.; 

They ſeem d to ſeek their ſafety in cheir\ flight, 
Till ſudden ſuccour their loſt hopes renew d. 
Redoubled rage now fill'd th' exulting foe, 
And EDWARD. fell beneath th ZYpging blow. 


om „ < <4 11 6 
The fatal news ſoon reach' d fair LauRa's.car, 
"That Epward fell, by numbers overpower'd; 
No more the conflict now twixt hope and fear, 
But grief alone its baleful influence ſhower'd. 
Deſpair became an inmate in her breaſt, 
And her whole ſoul was ſunk in gloomy reſt. 


„ N. 
Her father by each ſoothing fondneſs ſtrove 


To heal the anguiſh which poſſeſs d her mind; 
He wiſh'd ſucceſs had crown'd their hapleſs love, 
And oft with tears the lovely mourner join'd: 
This lenient balm a parent's hand ſupply'd, 

By ſlow degrees her — ſorrows dry'd. 


Parental 
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XXX. 
| 8 tenderneſs, with watchful eye, 


Still mark'd the progreſs of declining. grief; 8 
Each day ſome varied ſcene it did ſupply, 
And ſtudied ev'ry art to give relief; 

Till th' impaſſion d heart had ceas d to bia 
And ſerious ſoftneſs did the ſtorm ſueceed. 


me 
The Baron till, this fav'rite wiſh in view, 
Waited the moment when the look ſerene, 
Which gently on fair Laura's aſpe& grew, 
And beam'd enchanting graces thro' her mien, | 
Reviv'd ambitious hopes within his breaſt, 
That grandeur ſhould his future lineage. bleſs. 

XXXII. 

Dr Coucv, yet a lover of the Fair, 
Renew'd his vows in warm but humble ſtrain; ; 
His ardent ſuit, back'd by a Father's pray'r, 
Did in her tender mind an influence gain. 
Tho' dead to love, the yielded to his will, 
Whoſe wiſhes duty taught her to fulfil, 


4 . A blooming, 
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XXXII. 
A blooming, yet a melancholy bride, In975* 
With mild reluctance the beſto d keots tubs; nn 118 
And ev ry effort o er her heart the try d, 81 
To make it yield to wedlock's ſtern command. 
By gentle {iniles ſhe ſtrove. her woes to ww. iN 
Nor ſuffer” d ſighs her apgwh to reveal. nA 


XXXIV. 
While Ewe bleeding on the hoſtile plain, 


Where gallant. Knights in death promiſeuous "Ia 0 
Suppes'd like them to be amongſt the lain. 

By hands of Saracens Was- borne. away. 

Reſcu'd from death, alas |. to be a Gu CO: 
| Pros nike; ae by the truly 8 181 


N. 

Twice had the ſun gone his ſuceeſſive wound 4 
Ere ehance of battle ſet the captive free; F 
The vi Tor chiefs their long-loſt comrade found. 
And more than life, they gave him liberty. 

Little, alas! did all theſe gifts avail |- _ 5101 
When from their lips he heard the fatal tale. 

mood Oh 


4 
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4h xXXXVI. | 
% Oh Lanka, perjur'd Fair,” the lover ery d, 

c Never, ah! never can't thou now be mine; — 
% Would that at Salem's ſacred walls I had dyd; 
«<< Happy that hallow'd earth had been my ſhrine. 
<< But ſtill devoted to Caxlsr's holy law, 

« *Gainſt thee, oh Mabomet, my ſword 1 draw.” 


XXXVII. | 
For Buda now the gallant troops prepar d, 
And hopeleſs EDwARD join'd the martial banda; 
Where dangers preſs'd, the foremoſt ſtill he dar'd,. 
His courage ſcarcely ſubje& to command. Ar 
Death ſeem'd the object which he had in view, 
Through hoſts of foes he did the ſhade purſue. 


| XXXVIII. 

Nor vain his fearch ; full ſoon a bow was bent, BY A 
The deadly dart was lodg'd within his breaſt; 
His weeping ſoldiers bore him to his tent. 
By ſkilful hands his bleeding wound was dreſt; 
But the envenom'd point all art withſtood. 
And rankling poiſon mingled with his blood. 


5 Immortal 
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xxxIx. 
Immortal ſcenes now op'nihg to his eyes, 


Could aught on earth. employ one moment's care? 
Was there an object yet beneath the ſkies | 


That could with Heav'n his warm affection ſhare ? 
In that dread hour did Love an entrance find, 
And Lauza's image ſeated in his mind,. 


While ebbing life his trembling frame ſaſtain'd,, 

In moving terms he penn'd his laſt adieu; 

of fate alone the unhappy youth complain'd, 

Nor one reproach againſt his Fair-one threw.. 

But e' en in death his. Lauza was confeſt, 

The laſt dear inmate of his beating breaſt. 
FEE | 

A ſervant, on whoſe long-try'd zealous care: 


EpwarD with ſteady confidence rely d. 
Watch'd by his couch in ſilent fad deſpair, 
And vainly ſtrove the trickling tear to hide: 
The dying Hero gently preſs'd his hand, 
Saying, ** Friend, obſerve thy maſter's laſt command: 

— 4 5 Tie 
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| XLII. 
This, wounded body ſoon ſhall ſink in duſt, 


My nobler part ſhall mount the e . 


Yet one depoſit to thy hands I truſ t,. 
This Heart, of Laura onee the bleſt abode. 


Let not the manſion where her image lay, 
Be food for worms, or turn to common clay. 


XLIII. 
When dead' and cold, as quickly I ſhall be, 


Take from my lifeleſs corſe that faithful: pad” 
Harden'd. by fire, from all its ſoftneſs fre, 
To powder*cruſh'd. beneath the millſtone ned 
Within this golden urn the powder lay, 


And the ſad preſent to her hands convey. 


AE 
This picture too, faint tranſcript 'of her: 3 | 


This ſhadow. to her Lover did ſhe give; 
Her real beauties: bleſs a rival's arme; 


With that reflection can I wiſh to lived 


Death's gloomy terrors in that thought are⸗ laid, 
And as a ſoothing friend he. brings me aid. 
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XL. . 
This low d companion of my captive years, 1 
Within this farewell letter I encloſe; 1 
„ Wrote with my blood, waſh'd pallid by my tears, 
<< Theſe to my heart's ſole miſtreſs I diſpoſe. 5 
* Adicul, a mandate ſummons me on high, 
To meet. its Judge, my ſpirit mounts the ſky.” 
| i XLVI. 
Soon as his maſter's obſequies were paſ, 
With duteous haſte, the faithful ſoldier went 
T' obey commands the ſaddeſt and the laſt, 

Vet ſuch as to diſcharge his mind was bent. 
Now at the ſeat which bore Dx Cover's name, 1 
He begs admittance to the noble Dame. 


* 


c 


XLVII. 
The hapleſs Bride, to ſecret grief a prey, ie 


By ſlow- pac d ſteps, was paſſing to the grave = 4 
The fine machine was falling to decay, 15 K* 
And check'd the current of the crimfon wave. 
Now in her bower, with weary thoughts NEW 
O n nature ſin ks awhile to reſt. 
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XLVIII. 
While her Attendant to the ſtranger hies, 


And begs he'd give the caſket to her care; 

„ Soon as my Lady opes, ſays ſhe, her eyes, ; 

« Your melancholy gift to her I'll bear.“ 

Paſling the hall to where her Lady lay, 

Du Covey chanc'd to croſs the maiden's way. 

XLIX. 

Aw'd by a maſter's ſtrict enquiring voice, 

Which ſternly afk'd her what ſhe would conceal, 
She yielded to neceſſity, not choice, 

And the fad ſecret trembling did reveal. 

Frowning, he fatd, ** Let this in filence ſleep, L 
„Why ſhould my wife without ceſſation weep ?” 


* 
Now cank' ring jealouſy, revenge and hate, 
Corroding paſſions, ſtung Du Couvex's breaſt, | 
With envious rage he view'd his rival's fate, 


And e'en in death he deem'd the Hero bleſt. Z 
My wife for me no ſoftneſs feels, he cries, 
* Regret, not love, is painted i in her eyes. ; 
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46 EDWARD axd LAURA, 
BEEF 

6 But let me give her Minion to her wiſh, 

« Entomb'd within her breaſt his heart ſhall lie; 

« I will myſelf preſent the coſtly diſh: 
For ſuch a burial, who. would grudge to dic?” 
Then hiding fell revenge, with tend'reſt air 

He fought the couch where fat the languid Fair. 


E, 
His rage conceal'd with guiſe: of fondeſt love, 
„ My Lauka, my ſoul's joy, he ſoftly ſigh'd, 
e The leech's {kill does not the cauſe remove, 
Which fades the beauties of my much-lov'd bride 
But fee! a powder from Arabia brought, 
* At a high price, for thee thy Lord has bought. 


0 


* 


LIII. 
This precious balm, of long-try'd ſow'reign uſe, 
&« In this rich cordial here I then infuſe ; 
4 Drink it, my Love, ſoon mix d with life's warm juice, 
« Renewing health will through thy veins diffuſe. 
« Such health as will thoſe blooming charms reſtore, 
& Which taught Du Covcy's- boſom to adore,” 


With 
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: LIV. 
With ſoft complacence, but without reply, 


LAURA receiv'd the cordial from his hand; 
With his deſires attentive to comply, 
His wiſh to her was ever a command. 
Thus from the cup her Lover's heart ſhe drain'd, 
With the rich juice her lovely lips were ftain'd. 

Þ 
| Malignant joy now fill'd Du Covcr's breaſt, 
With vengeful malice gleaming from his eyes; 
« My Laura's now,” he cried, © moſt ſurely bleſt,, 
Since Heav'n has yielded EDWARD, to her ſighs; 
« That precious balm: which does enrich thy veins; 
. Once form'd the heart which caus'd'thy guilty pains:“ 

| LVI. 

The hapleſs Lady ſtruck with horror ſtood}; 
Them ſinking on the couch; ſhe ſhriek d aloud; 
When from her eyes burſt forth the guſhing flood;, 
And keeneſt anguiſh did her aſpect cloud: 
« [t's well; my Lord,“ ſhe cry'd, the balm you vegiv n, 
will bear my guiltleſs ſnade to yon bright Heavn. 


4: | 66 Juſtly- 
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48 EDWARD and LAURA, @... 


V 
1 uſtly you ſaid it would my health renew; 


No other food ſhall ever nouriſh life; 


„Receive my pardon, and my laſt adieu, 


No longer ſhall I live Du Covcr's wife. 
Soon will the grave that awful tie diſſolve, 


„My free- born ſoul from mortal vows abſolve.” 


LVIII. 


A few ſhort hours determin'd Lavga's fate, 
Her breath in gentle flumbers died away; 
Her Lord repented of his rage too late, 


And uſeleſs tears did to her manes pay: 
Within the cloiſter, where her duſt was laid, 


A daily requiem for her foul was pray d. 


LIX. | 


May never faithful Love like theirs be croſt, 
| May pride of birth be baniſh'd from mankind ; 
Be all diſtinctions, but of merit, loſt, 


And honour ſeated only in the mind: 


For there, and there alone, ſhould be the ſeat. 


The virtuous only, are the truly great. 
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ADVERTISEMENT: 


Tur Author, being n a viſit at a Gentleman's 
houſe in Hampſhire, very pleaſantly ſituated near the 
ſea, was requeſted by the family, of which ſhe then 
made a part, to write a Legendary Tale; the occaſion 
of which was, that in laying out the pleaſure-grounds, 
the Gentleman found a beautiful ſequeſtered ſpot, 
which tempted him to build a little romantic Cell, in 
which he placed a fine venerable figure of a Hermut ; 
when that was done, he did his gueſt the honour of 
begging the aſſiſtance of her Muſe. The ſtory is a 
little fally of the inventive powers, and was at firſt 
meant only to oblige her friends; but many reaſons 
have influenced her to publiſh it. — The Hermit is 
_ ſuppoſed to be indulging that melancholy pleaſure 
which the Unhappy ſometimes find in recounting their 
woes to the inanimate objects which ſurround them. 


The Title of the Hermit is taken from the name 
of the eſtate. _ | 


— — — 

— —— OO > — 
* 

— 


AMAA 15 i [163TMAZH an IF 


FT 


THE HERMIT or PRIESTLAND 


N Her bloom v was ; like the ſpringing Lower 4 b 
Which ſips the filver dew; : 
c The roſe was budded in her cheek; 

And op' ning to the view : - 

< But grief had, like the canker 8 

<« Conſum' d her early prime; 

The roſe grew pale, and left her cheek, | /. 

153 . She died before her time.“ | 2-979 'BY7 ; i 
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5 * E ſea- beat ſhoreg, wbich oft my plaints wc, 

Whole echoes anſwer to Your Hermit 'slayiz rute, 

Ye ſcenes, which all;my earthly: proſpects bend. | 
Thou turf, to which I leave m), breathleſs clay; 10 
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54 Tax HERMIT: or ] PRIESTLAND, 


While yet AwTonrto” breathes this vital air, 


While Heav'n ſuſpends the laft of my deſires, 


This ecll; the witneſs of my fad deſpayy; ;,; 
Shall hear the lines which. hapleſs love inſpires. 


© Sn xx 
Year after year, I weep. thoſe errors paſt, 
Which robb'd the. world of EMA, gentle maid ! 
Thoſe charms, deſtroy'd d by my unhallow d blaſt, 
To Death's dark. * were 100 o convey d. 


72 


AI ow 122115 2 hed 1: Da. * 
In Emma's lovely e were N 2 
All that the painter's fancy er portray d; 
With Nature's pureſt bloom her cheeks were dreſt, 
And to her form the Graces lent their aid. 


"=" 


V: _ 
The Heavenſyiblin which beam'd in EA's eyes, 
Confirm d che ſoftneſs wWkich adorn'd her. voice; * 
Her artleſs ſoul, aiſtranger to diſguiſe, 


But own'd the virtues: Heav'n had made TY choice: 


— „ I faw, 


A LEGEN DART TALE. 


VI, 

I ſaw, I lov'd, I heard, and I admir'd I 
Her graceful modeſty, her ſenſe refin ;- 
An ardent flame my youthful boſom fir d, 


And love poſſeſsd what reaſon had reſigu d-. 


VII. 


To my pure vows, my EMMa-lent an ear, 


A mutual paſſion fill'd her tender breaſt; 
In ſofteſt accents, mix'd with: virgin fear, 
She own'd her love, ſhe made her lover bleſt:. 


2 VIII. 
Early misfortune drew my infant tears, 


For ſoon, alas! by Heaven's ſevere decree,. 


1 loſt my father; who with anxious fears. 
To a kind brother's care entruſted me.. 


| EK. | 
He, . maſter of my fortunes and my will; 
Look'd:on me ever with a parent's eye; 


33 


Eager I ſhould the higheſt tations fillt. 


His with was but to ſee me great, and die 


©) 
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But Emma's humble lot ſo low was caſt, 
An honeſt yeoman gave the virgin birth; 


His years, tho few, in uſeful labour paſt, te 


His mortal part was mingled with the earth. 


XI. | 


One ſon he left, in camps the youth was bred, 
He fought for glory gainſt his country's foes ; 


Miſguided youth, by mad ſuſpicion led, 

He plung'd AnToxao's foul in hopeleſs woes. 
. 1 XII. 

Soon as my unele had the ſeeret found. 
That EMMa's charms had won his nephew's heart; 

With anger fir d, he ery'd, This ſhameful wound, 

% In my indulgence ne er ſhall gain a part. 


| XIII. 
< 1f thou, fond boy, to chy true intereſt blind, 
Can'ſt thus deſeend a ꝓeaſant's girl to love; 
<< If loſt to honour, thy ignoble mind. 
« To ſuch à paſſion muſt a victim prove: 


* Alliance 
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TW 
„ Alliance with thee henceforth I diſelamm 
No blood of mine could ever fall ſo lo W 7 
No longer dare to boaſt my brothers name, 
„ Unleſs thy honour does thy lineage ſhew,” vag) 20d 


XV. 
Aw'd by the voice of one ſo much rever d, 3911 0 
To whom with filiaFlove Fd ever bow-Wdd / 


Whoſe anger next to Heay'ti's'I'd always 1 il 1 
I hid my flame, my paſſion diſavow /d. 


XVI. 
In private interviews I wood the mad. 
By honour” guided, wood her for my bride; 
No ſelfiſh love that honour eier betray d, 
To mjtte her Y on ny fait reſy d. 126 


| XVII. 
My Excx liſten'd to her tover's prayer, 


The prieſt in holy wedlock join'd out hands; . 
Oh ſhort- liv'd joys! 6h toy d, lamented Fair! | 
How ſoon did death diſſolve thoſe facred ties! 


ILL | "EF Our 


38 Taz HERMIT or | PRIESTLAND, 
95 XVIII. | 

Our rig rous fate no confidante allow'd; al 
Except her mother, witneſs to our love; * 
The matron's mind with prudence, was endowd, 
But fondneſs bleſs d hag the could not approve. FE 


XIX. 
Our meetings all by ſtealth, our joys unknown, 


By future hopes our happy hours beguil'd; 
I liv'd for her, ſhe liv'd for me alone; 


What could 1 wiſh. while EMMA on me {mil 41 


8 XX. | 
But fland'rous ; tongues; their baleful malice ſhed, 
At EMMA“ s fame they ſhot their poĩſon d dart; 
Through all the country the report was ſpread, 
That beautcous EMU play d the wanton's part. 


| XXI. 
Thboſe cruel tidings reach d her brother's ears, 


With rage and pride inflam' d the ſoldier's breaſt; 
He loſt his fi ſter 8 virtues in his fears, | 
And fell revenge his furious ſoul poſſeſt. 
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XXII. 

He left the camp all in the dead of night, 
And to his mother's village bent his way 
No friend entruſted with his frantic flight, 
To calm his paſſions, or his vengeance ſtay. 


1 | XXIII. 

Once with my EMA I had fondly ſtay d. 
Till Sol's bright beams ſhot forth his eaſtern ray; 
A ſudden tremor ſhook the lovely maid,. | 
When morn approaching ſummon'd me away. 

XXIV. 
Ill-fated morn! decreed, alas | no more * 
To meet my EMMA with the ſmiles of joy ; 
No time can e er the bliſsful hours reſtore, 
Which one ſhort moment did, alas 1 deſtroy. 


XXV. i 
As from the cot with penſive ſtep I went, 


An unknown youth with fury eroſt my way; 
With wrathful ire, his eyes on me were bent, 
4“ Thou villain, ſtop thy courſe!” I heard him lay. 


8 | | Then 
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LE, XXVI. | | 
Then from the ſheath he drew the glitt'ring blade; 
. * Defend thyſelf, unworthy: wretch !“ he cryd; 
Then aim'd a ſtroke which me in duſt had laid, 
But that my weapon drove his point aſide. 

XXVII. 

Redoubled rage now flaſhing from his oye, To 
With eager fury full on me he preſt: 
Seeing that either he or I muſt die, 
My fatal ſword 1 lodg'd — 


XXVIII. 
The * noiſe had reach'd my Emma's ear, 


And with her mother forth ſhe wild did run: 
Ah me! what ſounds did then Ax romio hear — 
Alas, my brother! ah, my wretched ſon! 
3 FRIX. - : 
Stiffen'd with horror, all aghaſt I Rood, _..; 
My looks expreſſiye of my deep deſpair; a 114 
Firſt on the youth, now welt ring in his blood, 
Then fix d on EMMA, my unhappy Fair, 204 


A LEGENDARY//TALE. 


She from her brother's bleeding corſe was torn, | 
And to her mother's cottage ſafe convey dz 
Her tender mind by eruel conflicts tan. 
A ſettled forrow on her vitals prey d. 


| XXXI. _ | 

By flow degrees it ſapp'd the ſprings of li + - 
Pining conſumption. brought her to her grave; 8 
No healing balſam could preſerve my wife, by 14 
Vain was the medicinal art to fave; ') | 


n 

Soon as my uncle heard the tale of woe, 
In all my griefs he bore a friendly part; 

For me the ſympathiſing tear did flow, nad Vf 
For me oft heav d the ſigh that rends the heart. 


XXXIII. ; 
. Urg'd by his love, while ebbing life remain'd, 
: With him I paſs'd my melancholy hours; 
But when his ſoul eternity had gain'd, 
I fled from men to theſe ſequeſter'd bowers, 


Q 


& Tix HERMIT! e PRIBSTLAND. 
| XXXW.. 5 
Thoſe large domains, to Which my birth held aint 
Which ſure for nobler purpeſes wWere gin, 
Than to tranſmit from ago to age A name, 1021 39H | 


1 


From Heav'n receiv'd;"I*&6dicate to Rea n. 
5 AxxV. 8 
Not to a <onivent did 1 give Nb, h wo! N 
Where lazy Monks no active virtue know 5 1 
But thoſe whoſe ſuffering merit I deplore: Is pad of 
On them with . hand 1. Rill: beſtow. - aal en nig / 


XXXVI. 

Great Power b accept my alms, accept my tears, 
Mercy benign, waſh ev 'ry guilt away 
When Time's no more, and Nature ſinks in years, 
Receive thy Hermit to eternal day. 
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Tur Aur ox of the foregoing POEMS, 
having been much importuned by her Friends to give 
the following melancholy Stanzas to the Public, has 
been prevailed on to add them to this little Collec- 


tion, thinking they will not be unacceptable to her: 
Readers, 
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WRITTEN on 4 FATAL EVENT, 


which happened in eee Aare 


is | 
\ \ THE N Go 8 tremendous thunders roll 


And rend the earth from pole to pole, 
And bodies rife to Jun the  fout; g nid 


289 2991 worn nN 
i W | 

Then will this beauteous infant train, 1 

Whoſe fpotleſs minds ne er knew a ſtain, Ei ; 

Attend their s SAVIOUR” 8 's peaceful reign. T 


178 
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III. 
Angelick ſmiling, hand in hand, 


They meet the bleſſed Beth' lem bale, 1 
Who bled by E HrzoD' 8 ſtern ELA = 
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W. 
Firſt Fruits + Heav' n the ey ſtand confeſt, 
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Yo actual guile they e er polleſt, 
And Sov'reign Mercy does the reſt. 


eTHAVE JATAR, oh no HAXTTIAW 


File Bbary RARE foi d to Hg, asd dude 
Viewing thoſe flints Fah heil eyes, | 


As rob'd in gat RON: mount the ſkies, 


ello bands cuba 8. Laco MH A H V 
Yhal! of WW MUS, hapleſs f Ne, 


Which gave his years a le eng h ed en ba 


When now . comes too late. 


rig zg 1 be 169703 id: Ilir * 


He ſees the throne with win is e b, 
W ſhing to. hide, hi ehe ad, f: aA 
For ever in the grave's dark bed. 
Fan vw. 


£1154 2 127 ef: 222 A 


Meanwhile the bliſs ü hte bloo min mung th Ft: 
With plealing rev rence march long, a6 oi 


2 . 8 11. 1 


Preceded by the Seraphy „ long. © Pt 
_ | 6 5 | They 


„„ 
IX: 
They Gal The heavnly ſeats ene 4 

“ Behold 1 your Lord's peculiar care b 
* Are come, his promised e 


Celefiil: karbs fepeak 8d Sun 12 6 8 
The golden roofs of Heaw'n rebound. 
And worlds in chorus echo round. 
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| XI. | 
May theſe reflections ſtill be near, 
The fad parental breaſt to chear, 
And ſtop the frequent guſhing tear. 


40 


Tn XII. 

Perhaps e'en now, all dazzling fair, 

Thoſe gentle ſpirits watt through air, ; 

And ſhield their parents from deſpair, 
A 

May be, their future taſk's aſſign'd, 

To watch a brother's opening mind, 

Or guard from ill the tender kind. 
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From midſt che guardian Saints ele. 
ddulgent Heaven . 
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8 Some unhorn ſiſtert 
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Let weeping friends indulge the thought., 


With more than human comfort fraught, 


And bend before his awful Throne, | | 
W ibo calls thoſe Innocents his own. 
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